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GtotiAUuf, ^Uz lion, 
Sunset and evening star, 
And one clear call for me, 
And may there be no moaning of the bar, 
When I put out to sea. 
But such a fide as moving seems asleep, 
Too full for sound and foam, 
When that which drew from out the boundless deep 
Turns again home. 
Twilight and evening bell, 
And after that the dark! 
And may there be no sadness of farewell, 
When I embark; 
For tho' from out our bourne of time and place 
The flood may bear me far, 
I hope to see my Pilot face to face 
When I have crossed the bar. 
—Alf red Tennyson. 
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"Bring The Children" 
Velma B. McConnell 
A SHORT time ago there appeared in the paper a notice of the formal opening 
of a magnificent Night Club. It was an-
nounced that there would be, among its 
many advantages, a beautifully furnished 
nursery with trained nurses in charge. 
Surely we are now in the last days, when 
such unbelievable wickedness reigns! In 
the past, if a husband and father attended 
the gambling clubs and saloon, the wife 
and mother sat at home, broken-hearted, 
weeping and praying. But today sin has 
such a hold on even fashionable parents 
that if they cannot find someone (often a 
person they scarcely know) to stay with 
their children, they are invited to bring 
them along to the houses where Satan 
reigns. They are encouraged to bring them, 
to place them in the nursery where perhaps 
they are even able to hear their parents at 
their ribald sports! 
God help a Nation that has gone so far 
from Him that Family Worship is a thing 
of the past, where the children have never 
heard the name of God or Jesus except 
spoken in cursing or carelessness, where 
the Bible is an unknown Book, where Chris-
tian purity and ideals are something held 
in derision! 
Where is the sanctity of the home in 
which the children watch Father mix the 
drinks for his friends, and watch Mother 
sip her drink as she plays cards for 
money? How many homes are there today 
where the children peer down the ban-
nister in the early morning hours and 
watch Father make love to a half-drunken, 
half-clothed woman and hear their Moth-
er's silly giggling, shrill with liquor and 
watch her playfully slap away a married 
man? 
Christ said, "Suffer the little children to 
come unto me, and forbid them not: for 
such is the kingdom of heaven." (Mark 
10:14). Satan says, "Come to the houses 
of vice and doom, and bring the children 
with you." 
God help us, this is something for Chris-
tians of our country to think of and to 
pray about! What are you going to do 
about it?—New Castle, Pa. 
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Why God's Work Must Be 
Supported by God's People 
"An Illinois business man took a dollar 
bill, pinned a piece of paper to it, asking 
everybody who spent the money to write 
down what it was for, and send it back in-
to circulation for two weeks. At the end of 
the time it came back with the following 
story: 
It was spent five times for salary. 
It was spent five times for tobacco. 
It was spent five times for cigarettes. 
It was spent three times for candy. 
It was spent twice for haberdashery. 
It was spent three times for meals. 
It was spent once for automobile parts. 
It was spent once for groceries. 
It was spent once for washing. 
It was spent twice for shaves. 
It was spent once for toothpaste. 
"God never had a chance with that dol-
lar. 
"There are millions of other dollars that 
never touch the offering plate in church. 
Who comes first in life—God or self?" 
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What Have You Done? % 
X 
Never in the past history of our y 
beloved Church and her missionary & 
activities has opportunity knocked £ 
louder than at present. Truly as the £ 
Scripture has said, "The fields are •'• 
white unto harvest." Our faithful X 
and consecrated band of workers has x 
responded to the call. He speaks to y 
us all to be co-workers with Him. •> 
What can we do? X 
We must undergird our ambassa- A 
dors on the field with our prayers *»* 
and finances. y 
The Foreign Mission Board is faced •!• 
with a desperate situation because of X 
a lack of funds. We do not have suf- *t* 
ficient in sight to meet the next quar- y 
ter's allowances to the fields. At a $ 
recent board meeting, the general al- X 
lowance to India was increased $1000 *** 
per quarter which now makes the y 
quarterly allowance $4000 plus the .*. 
$5000 to Africa. The increase to X 
India was long overdue. The expan- £ 
sion of the work and the inflationary & 
trends demanded this increase. Al- A 
though we should not decrease our X 
special gifts to the work, let us also y 
remember that God will bless our «• 
gifts equally as well, if given to % 
sustain the general fund. Pray! Give! *»* 
This statement authorized by the £ 
Foreign Mission Board. y 
—-Carl J. Ulery, Treasurer. x 
v 
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Editorial 
Music 
DURING THE month of December much attention is directed to the field of 
Christmas music. Concerts by c h u r c h 
choirs, school and college choruses, and 
community get-togethers will sing the old 
familiar Christmas carols or some of the 
great works of noted writers. 
It is rather surprising to observe the 
variety in taste, the likes and dislikes of 
people, in this matter of music. Some revel 
in the spirit and atmosphere of Handel's 
Messiah while, strange as it may seem, 
there are some who seemingly get very lit-
tle inspiration from its rendition. Might 
it be true that because one has not put 
forth an effort to understand and know 
the background of a composition, our in-
terest has not been awakened to certain 
lioble and marvelous compositions in the 
music field? 
Music and reading have certain things 
in common. In reading you have both the 
lighter and heavier reading. Some things 
you can read and grasp without any effort 
of concentration. It has no depth, hence 
no need for concentration. Other readings 
become a well of inspiration and blessing 
when time is used to ponder and study for 
the truth that may not always appear on 
the surface: Certain types of minds spe-
cialize in reading lighter material only and 
have great difficulty becoming interested in 
thought-provoking reading. So in music, 
sometimes that which we may rule out as 
"sophisticated" and uninteresting has in it 
the most profound meaning and uplifting 
quality, if we take just enough time to try 
to understand. Let's sing together the good 
old carols such as: "Joy to the World." 
"Silent Night, Holy Night," "It Came Up-
on the Midnight Clear," and then let's con-
centrate a bit and see what a wealth of 
inspiration and truth is vested in some 
that we may not hear sung so frequently 
and may be a bit more difficult to under-
stand. 
To limit one's enjoyment in music to a. 
certain realm only, will have a tendency to 
miss some of the marvelous combinations 
of harmony and truth.—/. N. H. 
Take Note 
The editorial in a recent issue entitled 
"Courtesy" was credited to J. N. H. when 
the letters should have been J. F. L. We 
apologize to Brother Lady for this error. 
' •' In Christian work one's words have the 
amount of weight that our lives give them. 
—Milo Kaufman. 
Satisfied 
/ . Danson Smith 
"I shall be satisfied, when I awake, with 
they likeness," (Psalm 17:15) . 
What shall it mean to waken in that, 
Morning, 
When things of time and sense have 
passed away: 
When sights and sounds of sin-born things 
which sadden, 
Have changed for life's eternal, cloud-
less day? 
What shall it mean to waken in that 
Morning 
Where fears come not, and foes shall not 
be known; 
Where needs and cares, and toil and test 
are ended; 
Where heavenly peace, unbroken, reigns 
alone? 
What shall it mean to waken in that 
Morning 
When with unhindered vision we behold 
All that is meant by walls of shining 
Jasper, 
Life's crystal river, and the streets of 
gold? 
What shall it mean to see at last the 
Saviour, 
He who, in love for man, so freely died? 
J shall awake that Morning in His like-
ness— 
And, waking thus—/ shall be satisfied! 
Guest Editorial 
I N LAST week's issue of the Mennonite, an Item in the Bluffton College news raised 
a basic question about the quality of Amer-
ican freedom as of today. Larry Gara, a 
teacher at Bluffton, who was imprisoned 
for influencing a non-resistant who had al-
ready made up his mind not to register 
long before he met Gara, was denied bail 
while awaiting a hearing in the Federal 
Court of Appeals. At the same time out-
spoken communists in New York are re-
leased on bail. The inference that might 
be drawn from this is that it is a worse 
crime to have a godly conscience than it 
is to* be an atheistic Communist. It is in-
teresting to note that Father James M. Gil-
lis, C.P.S.. a Catholic columnist writing in 
the Catholic Chronicle (incidentally, the 
judge who sentenced Gara is Catholic) 
says: 
"The idea of the court that sentenced 
him seems to be that you may follow con-
science if you feel that you must, but that 
if you do, you must be punished. Which, to 
say the least, is a queer interpretation of 
the natural and constitutional right to free-
dom of conscience. It seems to be on a 
level with the Communist position that a 
citizen may practice religion if he wishes, 
but that if he does, he must starve . . . 
"The newspapers, like the White House 
arid the Department of Justice, are embar-
rassed. They don't know what to say, so 
they say foolish things. One of the most 
ambitious and pretentious of them, The 
York Times says with incredible fatuity, 
'the laws of a community, or a state or a 
nation are, in a democracy, the collective 
conscience of the people.' 
"There is. of course, no such thing as a 
collective conscience. If anything in the 
world is individual it is conscience. It is 
a basic principle of Christian ethics that 
a man's conscience is strictly his own. On 
his fidelity to his own conscience he stands 
or fails. By it he is to be judged. By it he 
is to be saved or lost. He must not abandon 
his own conscience and substitute some 
other man's. He cannot, when conscience 
speaks, turn a deaf ear to it and take refuge 
in public opinion. 
"The Rev. Donald Harrington, minister-
elect of the Community Church in New-
York City, reminds the Times that what it 
calls the "collective conscience" has been 
guilty historically of vast crimes such as 
lynching, slavery, war, imperial exploita-
tion and conquest. Also he says: 'Our 
civilization is dying because the individual 
conscience has surrended its integrity and 
responsibility to the collective institutions 
of the state which are guided more by ex-
pediency than by moral principles.' The 
reverend gentleman, is, in those two state-
ments, correct."—The Mennonite. 
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Human Relations 
E. J. Swalm 
Taken from a radio sermon. 
Scripture reading—I Peter 2:11-20. 
WE DESIRE to speak to you today on a text found in this Scripture — the 
17th verse of the second chapter of I Peter. 
"Honor all men. Love the brotherhood. 
Fear God. Honour the king." Peter is giv-
ing us some very practical suggestions in 
the field of human relations. We are ex-
horted to have an honest conversation or 
conduct among the unsaved people about 
us so that they may behold our good works 
and be ashamed in their unjust criticism. 
He also urges us to submit ourselves to 
the ordinances of man for the Lord's sake 
whether it be to the king or to his emis-
saries. He exhorts servants to be subject to 
their masters, not only to those that are 
congenial in their attitude but to those that 
are the opposite. The ultimate purpose is 
that we might glorify God as his children. 
But to focus our thinking a little more 
definitely we refer to those three words in 
the 17th verse, "Honour all men." We are 
told to love the brotherhood. We are told 
to fear God and to have a proper regard 
for our rulers but first of all it is enjoined 
upon us to honour all men. We may ask, 
why this universal honour? 
First, because man was made in the 
image of God. Job said, "Thine hands 
have made me and fashioned me together 
round about." (Job 10:8) . Genesis 1:27 
most definitely tells us, "So God created 
man in his own image, in the image of 
God created he him; male and female 
created he them." God repeats it in this 
one verse seemingly to add emphasis know-
ing that the day would come when men 
would dispute the divine origin of the 
human family. It seems very difficult in 
these days of race prejudice, national and 
international hatred, with all types of party 
strife born out of the selfishness of the 
human heart, to honour everybody and to 
have a sacred regard for everybody else in 
the world. Science has taught us only two 
things. One is, to raise the standard of 
living to an unprecedented level. The other 
is, we have learned to kill men and to shed 
blood on a large scale. It almost seems 
ridiculous to quote our text in this our day 
but nevertheless, even though man has been 
the victim of his own sin and estrangement 
from God which has greatly distorted his 
original beauty as he left the hand of God 
on that creative morning in His own image 
to glorify God with whom he could enjoy 
fellowship to his own satisfaction. Oh, that 
people- would remember everywhere as 
they tread upon the poor, as they inflict 
injustices upon helpless groups that "God 
hath made of one blood all nations for to 
dwell on the face of the earth" and that 
all of us were made in the image of God. 
In the second place, we firmly believe 
that we ought to honour all men because 
God was made in the likeness of men. Not 
only was man made in the image of God 
but, after man, because of his sinful choice, 
greatly marred that image, God in Christ 
was made in the likeness of man that he 
by the grace of God should taste death for 
every man. The Apostle Paul said in 
Philippians 2:5-8, "Let this mind be in 
you, which was also in Christ Jesus: who 
being in the form of God thought it not 
robbery to be equal with God: But made 
himself of no reputation, and took upon 
him the form of a servant, and was made 
in the likeness of men: And being found 
in fashion as a man, he humbled himself, 
and became obedient unto death, even the 
death of the cross." This same great apos-
tle writing to Timothy, the first epistle, 
third chapter, and 16th verse exclaimed, 
"and without controversy great is the mys-
tery of godliness: God was manifest in the 
flesh, justified in the Spirit, seen of angels, 
preached unto the Gentiles, believed on in 
the world, received up into glory." By 
this we are made to understand that the 
great God of heaven surrounded by angels 
and archangels, seraphims and cherubims 
with all the majestic power and honour 
and glory that heaven can command, came 
down to earth in the person of His son the 
Lord Jesus Christ who "took not on him 
the nature of angels; but he took on him 
the seed of Abraham. Wherefore in all 
things it behoved him to be made like unto 
his brethren, that he might be a merciful 
and faithful high priest in all things per-
taining to God, to make reconciliation for 
the sins of the people." (Hebrews 2:16-
17) . We are told in God's Word that "No 
man hath seen God at any time but He 
who was in the bosom of the father, He 
hath declared him." Jesus Christ became 
to a sinful society the great revelation of 
God in all His holiness, righteousness, love 
and justice. It does seem almost incredible 
that a holy God should have been made in 
the likeness of men but His infinite love 
and matchless mercy caused him to be 
made a little lower than the angels that 
He might lift fallen men to a position 
higher than the angels. 
Yes, we ought to honour all men even 
though they are degraded and broken by 
sin and perhaps nothing left but shattered 
pieces of disgraced society. As we look 
on them let us remember, God thought 
enough of us and them to be identified with 
us and to be tempted in all points like as 
we are yet without sin. I appeal to all my 
listeners today — instead of criticizing, 
mocking and sneering at the less fortunate 
and those whom we say live on the "sea-
my" side of life, let us remember God was 
made like unto us that He might redeem 
us ffom all iniquity and purify unto Him-
self a peculiar people zealous of good 
works. 
My third and last reason for suggesting 
a careful recognition of our text is that we 
ought to honour all men because men can 
be restored to the likeness of God. We 
have often heard it said that what was lost 
in the garden of Eden is regained in Jesus 
Christ. This is verily true. When Jesus 
said, "It is finished," and gave up the 
Ghost, He had in mind the complete re-
demption of a human soul. Not only in 
holiness of life and spirit can we be re-
stored to the likeness of God but He made 
provision that someday beyond the grave, 
over on resurrection ground, our very 
bodies will be fashioned like unto His own 
glorious body. The apostle John said in 
his first epistle, third chapter, verse 2, "Be-
hold what manner of love the father hath 
bestowed upon us that we should be called 
the sons of God. Therefore the world 
knoweth us not because it knew him not. 
Beloved, now are we the sons of God and 
it doth not yet appear what we shall be 
but we know that when He shall appear 
we shall be like him for we shall see him 
as He is." What a rapturous thought! 
What an exciting prospect that we, sinners 
by nature and practice who d e s e r v e d 
nothing but the wrath of God are the objects 
of His love. To think He planned to restore 
our poor broken sinful natures back into 
conformity to the nature of God. Our 
minds which are defiled and corrupted by 
the awful plunge into the cesspool of im-
purity. He has provided for a restoration 
in that He said, "Let this mind be in you 
which was also in Christ Jesus." 
Shall we therefore make a new appraisal 
of the human family. As we are walking 
down life's pathway may we seek to hon-
our regardless of men, knowing that man 
was made in the image of God and that 
God was made in the likeness of men so 
that man could be restored to the likeness 
of God. For this the apostle Paul in his 
Thessalonian letter prayed "That our spirit, 
soul and body may be preserved blameless 
unto the coming of Jesus Christ. Let us 
keep in mind that— 
"Down in the human heart, 
Crushed by the tempter, 
Feelings lie buried that, grace can restore; 
Touched by a loving heart, 
Wakened by kindness, 
Chords that are broken will vibrate once 
more. 
-Duntroon, Ontario. 
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I'll Stick To My Country Pulpit 
/ . B. King 
A pastor tells why serving farmers gives 
him greater satisfaction than he could find 
in a big, city church. 
AFTER 22 years, the chance came to leave the country and take a fine position in 
the city. The temptation was very great. 
It was the natural thing to do. George 
Graham's children—all five of them—had 
left the farm and held good positions in 
various cities. Jim Carson and his sister 
left their folks only three years ago and 
were working in Chicago. My neighbors 
to the east at 60 years of age were on the 
farm alone after rearing four children. 
The sociologists have pointed out that it 
is the trend for people to leave the farm 
areas and move into the city. Why should-
n't I follow suit? 
For 11 years, I had been engaged in 
rural education, and for another 11 years 
I had served as pastor of a country church. 
Twenty-two years of hard work with mini-
mum income had certainly discharged my 
obligation to the farm people. Nobody 
could say that I was running out on them. 
Life in the city would be so different— 
more opportunities to meet different .types 
of people, wider social horizons, many cul-
tural advantages, the chance to live a life 
away from the prying eyes of every neigh-
bor, and—above all—good pay. 
But no, it wasn't as easy as that; too 
many memories and too many facts had to 
be considered first. There was the time 
when we moved into our first country par-
sonage. Nowhere in either the university 
or the seminary had I been told what to 
expect. 
The house had nine rooms and no bath, 
instead of eight and a bath. The floors 
were porous, the paper on the walls an-
cient, the basement' impossible, and the 
kitchen would have frightened a home 
economics teacher to death. All that recom-
mended the house was that a home light 
plant had been installed some years earlier 
—but the batteries were dead. 
It was then I discovered that the spirit 
of the pioneers still existed in the country. 
It was a real experience to remodel the 
house with the help of our farmer neigh-
bors, using whatever materials we were 
able to improvise. 
Then there was the night when our first-
born became suddenly very ill . At 1 o'clock 
in the morning, we frantically called the 
doctor, 10 miles distant, on the party tele-
phone. Before he was able to arrive, two 
neighbors were at the house. Both made 
themselves useful and comforting. If I 
move to the city, will the neighbors help 
me when I am in trouble? 
Of course, the yardstick of so-called 
modern success is against the man who 
lives in the country. How my one semi-
nary professor raved when he heard that 
we were moving to a country parish! He 
said, "You'll bury yourself in the country; 
why move to the sticks? Let me help you 
find a good city church." 
The banker in the little village near 
which our church was located was no more 
helpful. When I entered the bank to open 
an account and introduced myself, he said, 
"Oh, you're the new pastor of the Far View 
Church; I suppose you couldn't get any-
thing else." 
Never shall I forget the first Sunday in 
church. The people had come from far 
and wide to hear the new preacher. There 
they sat in the pews: father, two or three 
children, then mother with a baby in her 
arms. There must have been 15 or 20 
babies in church that morning. My speech 
teacher at the university had never told me 
how to compete with a dozen and a half 
babies. 
However, it dawned upon me that morn-
ing that the concept of the family remains 
strong among farm people. John, my 
neighbor to the north, had five children. 
Many times I watched that family—like a 
good team—swing into tasks that had to 
be completed. 
The oldest son helped his father in the 
field; the oldest daughter helped mother in 
the kitchen; the other children had various 
tasks; gathering eggs, feeding chickens, 
bringing in cobs and wood, and getting the 
cows at milking time. After chores, out on 
the front lawn, the entire family would 
play games, talk, and rest. 
Would I find this in the city? Father 
probably would work in some office, son 
would work at night, daughter would be 
off to some camp, and mother would be 
busy in some other occupation. The family 
would be torn apart instead of solidified 
by common interests. 
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Of course, there were some distinct prob-
lems raised in the farm family which the 
city family never experienced: For three 
days, a severe blizzard had raged. It was 
time for Mrs. Knight to enter the hospital; 
her first baby was about to be born. It 
was not only impossible to get her to the 
hospital, it was impossible for the doctor to 
get through to the home. Even the snow-
plow had to give up. 
The frantic prospective father begged 
the doctor to do something, over the phone. 
The line was cleared. The baby was de-
livered by telephone. That 
is, the father would re-
port progress to the doc-
tor on the other end of 
the line and the doctor 
would direct the father in 
the next steps to be taken. 
It was harrowing ex-
perience, but the child 
was as fine a youngster 
as has ever been born. 
When the doctor arrived 
the next day, he reported 
that mother and b a b e 
were doing as well as if 
the mother had had the 
most expert hospital care. 
Yes, in spite of dis-
advantages in some farm 
areas, the spirit of the pioneers lives on 
and overcomes the difficulties. 
As long as there are farm people, the 
spirit of bold independence, which has al-
ways marked American history, will con-
tinue. Our church was too small; we need-
ed larger and better accommodations. So 
the people got together in town-hall style 
to discuss the building of a new church. 
After many hours of discussion, the de-
cision was reached to build a new church. 
Not much money could be gathered, but 
all the people were willing to work. To 
hire an architect seemed ridiculous, but 
after a major bout with the official board 
and the building committee, I had my way 
and a church architect drew up the plans. 
Horses, tractors, shovels, spades, and 
men; sandwiches, cake, gallons of coffee, 
glasses, cups, and women. Everything was 
ready to start, but there was a lack of 
leadership. So the "Reverend" staked out 
the basement, did the wiring, planned and 
directed the plumbing, supervised the blue-
prints. 
Two or three men showed themselves 
more capable and faithful than others. 
With these to help direct the work, the 
building proceeded until, by fall, it was 
completed. Thousands of donated man-
hours of work and $18,000 completed a 
church which on today's standards would 
cost $75,000. 
Another example: Arnold was out in the 
field repairing his mower. Because I need-
ed to speak to him, I walked out. There he 
(Concluded on last page) 
t. 
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Breaking And Binding 
Edwin. Raymond Anderson 
THERE NEEDS to be room for a ministry of tenderness in our midst, even in this 
day. Not everything is to be accomplished 
by fury and by fire, for there is a great 
deal that can better be served by the re-
membrance of the "still small voice," that 
whispers the grace of God in Christ with 
kindness and gentleness to the soul. 
Of course we needs be on the warpath, 
considering the errors and defilements of 
the day, when there are plenty of things 
and tragedies to remind of the coming of 
Antichrist. There are the heedless and the 
heartless and the hard-hearted, and we 
need bear the Sword of the Spirit which is 
the living Word of the living God. But 
then, we need to remember that, while there 
is a place for the sword, there is also a 
place for the quiet word, where we are to 
bless rather than blast, and where sweet-
ness of Spirit is to count rather than swing-
ing of sword. We may pride ourselves up-
on being "fast flying fundamentalists," but 
then, some of us wrangle with the sword in 
the wrong place, and fly at the wrong 
heads! There are many in the camp who 
need comfort rather than condemnation, 
for they are broken hearted over things 
that have crept in to cast a pall over the 
heart and the life. Even the Sword of the 
Spirit, be it remembered, has it's "gentle 
side" where grace, mercy and and love run 
sunshine across the length of the blade. 
After all, did not Isaiah of old. prophesy 
of the Coming One as, "He hath sent Me 
to bind up the broken-hearted?" (Isaiah 
61 :1) . Was that not true of that matchless, 
marvelous ministry? For be it remember-
ed, that there were Marthas and Marys as 
well as scribes and pharisees; there were 
bereaved widows and demon-driven men as 
well as rascals and knaves. While there 
were plenty of hollow hearts, there were 
also enough of hungry hearts that needed 
the quieter ministry. Some were bitter, true 
enough, but there were plenty who were 
broken, and who needed not a blasting but 
a binding. There were wounds that needed 
to be healed, not to be further rent to hurt. 
And in that matchless ministry, did the 
Lord seek out with the gentler touch and 
the binding that carried comfort rather 
than condemnation, and restoration rather 
than rebuke. 
As with the Lord, so with the servants. 
But the servants have in many cases, left 
the Lord alone in this ministry of the bind-
ing. So many have started out well, but in 
the midst of the way have forgotten "what 
manner of spirit" possessed them, and be-
came-what I may be pleased to call, "fun-
damentalistic Mohammadens,' ' seeking to 
override everything with the sharp sword, 
slaying willy-nilly, and damaging many a 
heart that needs any other kind of ministry 
than that. For not all are deliberately 
treading the way of deception, and there 
are plenty who are perplexed and bewild-
ered, "hungry sheep looking up to be fed," 
and seeing next to nothing in that sort of 
hard driving fundamentalism which is 
rampant in many quarters. A quiet word, 
quietly spoken, may not appear to be 
proper and sound in many quarters, I sus-
pect, and some will always be ready to 
suspect the taint of liberalism in that. But 
while we are standing for the truth, let us 
not stamp indiscriminately, and push all 
that do not see "eye-to-eye" with us into 
one general, condemning catagory. Thus 
did not our Lord. 
There are broken hearts that need a 
binding up, and it is its own peculiar min-
istry. It may be hard to realize it at times, 
but the souls are there, as well as the need. 
But many fail in this needful service, be-
cause it is more a matter of love than of 
learning, and more a business of the warm 
heart than the clear head. But as "deep 
calleth unto deep," so does love, led of the 
Lord and impelled by the Spirit reach 
deeply within and lay a touch upon the 
breaking that can be reached in no other 
way. 
"And then like the little children 
That in days of old He blest, 
So He folded His arms around me 
And my head was on His breast" 
—and surely, beloved, surely those Cal-
vary-riven arms would strengthen our arms 
for such a service to many who after all, 
are like as "little children" terrified by the 
tanglements of this latter-day wilderness. 
There was the breaking of His heart for 
us—and ah! what a breaking on the cruel 
brow of Calvary. And that sight calls for 
reflection; is it not sad that the Lord can 
find so little of it? We have progressed to 
the place of automatic fact, tear-less serv-
ice, gold correctness and frigid fundament-
alism. Is there to be no balm in this 
twentieth-century Gilead? or have we made 
room in our ministry for any sort of spirit-
ual Gilead ? Are we after all, so busy with 
hounding that there is no room nor time 
for healing, and instead of binding up the 
broken-hearted, are assisting in a good 
deal of that breaking which calls for bind-
ing? There really is a need, beloved, for a 
ministry of tenderness in our midst, and in 
many quarters a grievous soul famishing 
for the lack of it.—Waterbury, Conn. 
"It is a test mark of the true knowledge 
of God that it causes its possessor to thirst 
for deeper knowledge."—Spurgeon. 
An Appreciation 
Winger . .:• • W.O. 
HAVING traveled by car some 16,000 miles from the first of February to the 8th 
of November, holding missionary and 
other meetings, we should like to write a 
personal letter to each old friend, and new 
ones made during this time, thanking them 
for all their kindness to us. Prayer was 
answered by our God in giving us a safe 
trip. We do want to express our deep ap-
preciation for the very kind hospitality re-
ceived. Also it was very heartening to see 
the interest manifested in the Lord's work 
among the churches, rural and home mis-
sions, and for the kindly attitude toward 
the foreign mission work. 
On this trip we also contacted other So-
cieties, and it is encouraging to see the 
increased interest there seems to be every-
where in home and foreign missions. United 
we should pray that this flickering flame of 
revival desire shall develop into a real 
torch of holy zeal and fervent prayer till 
we shall be delivered from the disgrace of 
talking and singing of sending the blessed 
News but not doing it. Awakened, with 
Jesus as our Captain, guided by the Holy 
Spirit, we should sweep forth conquering 
and to conquer. Men and money are suf-
ficient in the Holiness Churches to evan-
gelize the world in this generation. Let us 
heed the Master's words, "Look on the 
ripened harvest fields," then pray as never 
before, the Lord of harvests to send forth 
laborers. 
As for hospitality, Christian people are 
unique and you are safe in their company 
but as the old, sailing mariner feared the 
danger of no wind, is it not possible that 
we are drifting? Do we have little adverse 
but not enough favorable winds to carry 
through this very needy mission program 
to a successful climax? They said when 
Paul went that he had either a revival or a 
row, but do we not have too little of 
either? It is only reasonable with modern 
developments, conveniences, and time-say-
ing devices, that all churches, preachers, 
and gospel workers should be more efficient 
today than in the past. But lo! those ad-
vertising strong and soft drinks, tobacco, 
cheap shows, races and what not, advertise 
as if they meant it, where, too often, the 
Christian in an apologetic way excuses 
himself out of the influence he should have 
and does not live and preach as if he meant 
it.—Grantham, Pa, 
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The Making Of A Minister 
Paul S. Rees 
"Follow me and I will make you fishers 
of men." (Matthew 4 :19) . 
"I have appeared unto thee for this pur-
pose, to make thee a witness." (Acts 
26:16) . 
"Take heed to the ministry which thou 
hast received in the Lord." (Col. 4 :17) . 
"Take heed unto thyself, and unto the 
doctrine." (I Tim. 4 :16) . 
To my friend Paget Wilkes, of England, 
a man once remarked: "If God should give 
the command to angels to evangelize the 
world, heaven would be empty in five min-
utes." But we all know God will give no 
such command. He has chosen rather "By 
the foolishness of preaching to save them 
that believe," committing the redeeming 
evangel to those who have heard it and be-
lieved it to the saving of their own souls. 
A task withheld from angels has been en-
trusted to us before whom the Lord Jesus 
Christ has appeared to make us "ministers 
and witnesses." 
The first element in the making of the 
minister relates to the man himself. If we 
are concerned at all about getting first 
things first, we need to establish forever 
in our minds that fact that the preacher 
must be something. When St. Paul wrote 
to Timothy about the things that make or 
mar the ministry, he said, first, "Take heed 
to thyself," and, second, "to the doctrine." 
Manhood comes first. Character is prior. 
Moral fitness, personal spiritual quality, is 
peculiarly elemental and vital. 
Our country had a President a few years 
ago who as the administrative head of a 
great university before his election to the 
presidency, had wide opportunity for con-
tacts with the representatives of all pro-
fessions, as well as with thousands of col-
legiate candidates for those professions. 
Out of his wealthy experience he once 
spoke some words that might well be fram-
ed on the walls of every preacher's mind. 
"When I hear," he said, "some of the 
things which young men say to me by way 
of putting arguments to themselves for go-
ing into the ministry, I think they are talk-
ing of another profession. Their motive is 
to do something, when it should be to be 
something. You do not have to be any-
thing in particular to be a lawyer. I have 
been a lawyer and I know. You do not 
have to be anything in particular, except a 
kind-hearted man perhaps, to be a physi-
cian. You do not have to be anything nor 
to undergo any strong spiritual change in 
order to be a merchant. The only profes-
sion which consists in being something is 
the ministry of our Lord and Saviour—and 
it does not consist of anything else. That 
conception of the minister which rubs all 
the marks of it off and mixes him in the 
crowd so that you cannot pick him out, is 
row for sin. We are sent to proclaim the 
prime necessity of being "born again" and 
to minister the gift of eternal life through 
Jesus Christ our Lord; let us make sure 
that we ourselves have passed from death 
unto life and are indeed the sons of God. 
We are sent to preach free salvation for all 
men and full salvation from all sin, let us 
give the right ring to that preachment by 
making certain that Christ, the "wisdom 
of God," is not only our "righteousness" 
but also our "sanctification," that His 
blood does in truth cleanse our hearts from 
all sin. We are sent to preach a full-orbed 
gospel, with ethical obligations of the high-
est type and social implications of the most 
extensive order; we dare not maim our 
ministry by missing the moralities whose 
absence spells a tragedy for any life, but 
for the life of a Christian worker, a trage-
dy too sad either for words or for tears. 
In the name of the Christ who commissions 
us let us never fail at the point of sin-
cerity 5 honesty, sobriety and chastity. 
—Standard of Holiness. 
"It is no small thing to be on terms of 
friendship with God." 
a process of eliminating the ministry it-
self." 
Admirable as that deliverance is, from a 
Chief Magistrate of our nation, it is but the 
echo of what I find a devout and eloquent 
bishop to have said a half century ago. 
"The minister," he declared, "is unlike 
other teachers. They simply teach art or 
science, without reference to moral charac-
ter. The printer may be an excellent me-
chanic, may teach his art thoroughly, and 
yet be a very bad man. The college pro-
fessor may teach cl"early the highest prob-
lems in calculus, and yet be grossly im-
moral. But the minister is blended with 
the truth he teaches. He may explain the 
doctrines of the Bible intellectually, but 
he cannot preach properly without a per-
sonal realization of the truth." 
It is hardly possible to place too much 
emphasis upon this aspect of our study. 
We are sent to preach repentance; let us 
be very sure that we personally know some-
thing of the deep meaning of a godly sor-
The Quiet Time, the source of strength 
for each day. Get through to personal 
converse with the Lord. Let it not become 
formal. It must be a conversation with 
our Beloved whom we love above all others. 
Do not merely ask Him for things, but 
worship and praise Him. The devil will 
try to let your work cut short God's hour, 
but do not give in, if you want to be of 
any use to the Lord. It is not the multitude 
of things accomplished, but the closeness 
of our walk with Christ that determines 
whether our building will be gold, silver, 
precious stones, or wood, hay, stubble. 
Prayer. Pray often with your fellow 
laborers and with anyone who loves the 
Lord. Let all work be spiritual—medical, 
educational, evangelistic, industrial. Don't 
be caught in the machinery of the works. 
Keep the spiritual uppermost and the 
balance right. Many have lost their first 
spiritual enthusiasm through pressure of 
work, so pray, pray, PRAY. 
All manner of service. Whosoever of 
you shall be chiefest, shall be servant of 
all. For even the Son of Man came not to 
be served, but to serve and to give. 
It is the willingness and preparedness, 
joyfully to be anything or do anything, 
for which God looks. And He opens up 
His wealth to the men and women who are 
ready and able gladly to do without and 
to live disciplined lives, to whom Jesus 
Christ is truly all in all. 
"As poor, yet making many rich; as 
having nothing, and yet possessing all 
things. . . . For all things are yours . . . 





We conclude with this issue a series of 
brief studies on the requisite qualities of a 
foreign missionary as written by a mission-
ary veteran and submitted by Mary C. 
Kreider, missionary to Africa.—Editor. 
The question is often asked, How can I 
best begin at, home to prepare for the life 
of the mission field? Here are a few practi-
cal suggestions: 
Joy. Be glad always. Praise God al-
ways. When you are ill or tired or tempted 
or at your wits' end, learn the habit of 
perpetual praise, for it prepares a way 
whereby God may show us His victory. 
The Bible. If you do not believe the 
Bible to be wholly the Word of God, for 
Christ's sake (I say it reverently) do not 
come to the mission field. Keen Hindus 
believe in their holy books (as do the Budd-
hists, Taoists, and Confucianists of China 
believe in their classics), and Moslems be-
lieve in their Koran; and these people have 
not much respect for one who brings a 
Holy Book which he regards as unreliable. 
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We are glad to add another radio y 
broadcast to our directory in this is- X 
sue. The "Sunday Bible Hour" has X 
been on the air for more than a year • 
with good support and an effective ? 
ministry. 
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Think On Him 
Pray. Remember what I have recom-
mended to you, which is, to think often on 
God, by day, by night, in your business, 
and even in your diversions. He is always 
near you and with you; leave Him not 
alone. You would think it rude to leave a 
friend alone, who came to visit you: why 
then must God be neglected? Do not then 
forget Him, but think on Him often, adore 
Him continually, live and die with Him; 
this is the glorious employment of a Chris-
tian.—Selected. 
December 12, 1949 E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R (9) 421 
EVANGELISTIC SLATE 
Pennsylvania 
Locust Grove (York Co.) Pa Dec. 4-18 
Evangelist, Bishop Henry Schneider 
Cross Roads - Jan. 15-29 
Evangelist, Elder Donald Heer 
Locke, Indiana - Feb. 5-19 
Evangelist, Bishop Henry A. Ginder 
Markham Nov. 28-Dec. 18 
Evangelist, Elder John L. Rosenberry 
Obituaries 
Weddings 
ORAHABX-SIDER — Shirley Jean Sider, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Sider of 
Wainfleet, Ontario, became the bride of Alex-
ander Graham, son of Mr. and Mrs. Isaac Gra-
ham of Gainsboro, Ontario. 
A very pretty wedding was given in the 
home of the bride on November 12 at 2:00 
P.M. The ceremony was solemnized by Bishop 
Edward Gilmore. The bridegroom's sister and 
husband were their at tendants and a little 
niece was the flower girl. 
May the blessing of the Lord rest upon this 
young couple. 
BUEOG-MABK — Margaretta, daughter of 
Bro. and Sr. David Marr of Stevensville, On-
tario, was united in holy matrimony to How-
ard, son of Bro. and Sr. John Ruegg of Ridge-
way, Ontario, at the bride's home on Septem-
ber 11. The ceremony was performed by Eld. 
Roy V. Sider, assisted by Bishop Bert Sherk. 
May the blessing of the Master rest upon 
this couple. 
SEITZ-TTJCKER — On November 12 Marion 
Ada Tucker, youngest daughter of Bro. Frank 
Tucker and the late Eva Tucker became the 
bride of Oahland Leroy Seitz, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Ronald Seitz of Lowbanks, Ontario. 
The ceremony was solemnized in the home 
of the officiating minister, Bishop Edward Gil-
more, at twelve o'clock noon. The bride's sis-
ter and husband, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Wilford, 
attended them. 
May God bless this young couple as they 
travel life's way together. 
Births 
BAKER—On October 29 a daughter, Lillian 
Feme, was born to Bro. and Sr. Orville Baker 
of Stayner, Ontario. Sr. Baker was formerly 
Kathleen Wyant. 
CORDEI.Ii—Mr. and Mrs. Daniel Cordell of 
Mercersburg, Pa., a daughter, Donna Kay, on 
October 27. 
HOKE — On November 5 a son, Kenneth 
Olan, came to bless the home of Eld. and Sr. 
William R. Hoke, Barjora Mission, North Bha-
galpur District, Bihar, India. 
WUTG-EBT—Mr. and Mrs. Avery Wingert of 
Zullinger, Pa., a son, Dwight Lane, on Novem-
ber 13. 
Do You Believe This? 
The present circumstance which presses 
so hard against you (if surrendered to 
Christ) is the best-shaped tool in the Fath-
er's hand to chisel you for eternity. Trust 
Him, then. Do not push away the instru-
ment lest you lose its work.—Selected. 
"A word fitly spoken is like apples of 
gold in pictures of silver." Proverbs 25:11. 
CHAPMAN—Shirley Ann came to bless the 
home of her parents, Bro. and Sr. Elwood Chap-
man of Houghton, Ontario, in March, 1948. 
She was accidentally scalded, and died in the 
London hospital on Tuesday, November 8. For 
twenty short months she had blessed the home 
of her parents but now has been transferred 
by a loving Father to her heavenly home. 
Shirley Ann was publicly dedicated to God 
in her infancy and the parents humbly bow in 
submission to God's will in calling for His 
own. 
She leaves to mourn her loss, her parents 
and one brother, three grandparents, several 
uncles and aunts and other relatives. 
Funeral services were conducted in the Frog-
more Tabernacle by Bishop Edward Gilmore, 
assisted by Elder John A. Nigh. Text was 
Malachi 3:17. Burial took place in the Cultus 
cemetery. 
HOUCK—William McClellan Houck was born 
near Shippensburg, Pennsylvania, April 2, 1865, 
and died at the home of his daughter, Sr. 
Georgie Barrick, near Carlisle on November 2. 
Mr. Houck was preceded in death by his 
wife the late Hattie Houck almost four years 
ago. Since that time Mr. Houck has been mak-
ing his home with his daughter, Sr. Barrick. 
Four sons, two daughters, eighteen grand-
children and eight great-grandchildren survive. 
His was an active and useful life as evidenced 
by his large family. His entire life was spent 
in the vicinity of Shippensburg and Newville. 
It was, however, only in his later life that he 
came in contact with the Brethren in Christ. 
In his last days he read his Bible, prayed, and 
sought the Lord and gave evidences of finding 
peace of soul. 
Funeral services were held in the Rearick 
funeral home in Newville. The service was 
conducted by Eld. Ebbert Stayman and Eld. 
David Wenger, Jr. Interment took place in 
Stone Church Cemetery near Enola. 
My Father 
Dorothy Joslin 
My Father knows the way. I cannot see 
The snares all covered o'er, prepared for 
me 
By one who would my steady progress end, 
But I'm so glad my Father is my friSnd! 
Sometimes the stones and briars bruise 
my feet, 
And then it is I find it, oh, so sweet, 
To just withdraw to some secluded place 
Upon my knees and look into His face. 
He smiles and my spirit soars so high 
I cannot see the things that round me lie 
But as I rise once more to walk my way 
Somehow I know He'll keep me all the 
day! 
—The Wesleyan Methodist. 
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SIDES—Chancy Sider was born September 
11, 1879, in the township of Wainfleet, Ontario, 
and died at his home after a lengthy illness 
on November 10, in his seventieth year. 
Bro. Sider was converted and united with the 
Brethren in Christ church at the age of thirty-
nine, to which he remained a member until 
his death. 
He was united in marriage to Sr. Nona 
Disher in 1925, who very faithfully stood by 
him and cared for him. 
Those left to mourn are his widow, Nona 
Sider; four brothers, Girven, Herb, Chester, 
and Norman, besides several nephews and 
nieces and other relatives and friends. 
Funeral services were conducted in the home 
by Bishop Edward Gilmore, assisted by Bishop 
L. Shoalts. The text was Psalm 39:4. The 
Wainfleet Gospel Four provided the singing. 
Burial took place in the Sider cemetery. 
The Better Way 
"Many of our troubles," someone aptly 
said, "are caused by compelling God to 
drag us. They would soon come to an end, 
if we would but stand upon our feet, and 
go willingly whither He would have us." 
There is a homely truth here too often 
forgotten. The horse that rebels against 
his master's authority, who stubbornly 
plants his feet and balks at every sugges-
tion of service, usually has a hard time of 
it. There are so many people in this world 
who want to live as they please and do 
what they please, but acknowledge they 
belong to God, but who rebel against every 
burden and obstinately refuse to be led 
into any generous or unselfish service. 
They have to be dragged, and the dragging 
process is always painful and distressing. 
The way of obedience at times may not 
seem either easy or pleasant, but it is al-
ways easier and pleasanter than the way of 
disobedience.—Forward. 
Hast thou Heaven in hope? It is more 
than if thou hadst the whole world in 
hand. The greatest monarch on earth would 
be glad, at a dying hour, to change his 
crown for thy helmet, which is the "Hope 
of salvation." His crown will not procure 
him thy helmet; but they helmet will pro-
.cure thee a "Crown of glory that fadeth 
not away." 
•»»»»»•»»»•»»»»»»•»»»»»•»»»»»» 
WALTON—Margaret Elizabeth Walton was 
born at Port Royal, Pa., January 7, 1924 and 
died November 1 at the Lewistown hospital, 
aged 25 years, 9 months and 24 days. Surviv-
ing are her parents, Brady and Laura Page, 
and her husband, George A. Walton. Also the 
following brothers and sis ters: Harry and 
Roy Page, Mrs. Dorothy Zigler, Mrs. Eleanor 
Fulkroad, Mrs. Myrtle Bollinger, all of Port 
Royal, Wayne and Elaine at home, Mrs. Re-
becca Wentzel of Chambersburg. She was 
formerly associated with a church but in her 
last illness became more seriously concerned 
about her soul and was interested in the things 
of God. 
Funeral services were held November 5 from 
the Stimmel funeral home in Port Royal in 
charge of Eld. Paul Goodling. Interment took 
place in the New Church Hill cemetery. 
WARWICK—Harry Lee Warwick was born 
November 12, 1903, in Mountain Grove, Vir-
ginia, the son of George and Anna War-
wick, and departed this life November 19, at 
the age of 46 years, as the result of a heart 
attack suffered while he was working at his 
home. On June 24, 1924, he was united in 
marriage to Elzie Davis Jones, who is left to 
mourn his loss. He also leaves three sons, 
Roosevelt, Roy and Daniel, and a daughter, 
Ruth, all of Springfield, Ohio; his mother, Mrs. 
Anna Warwick; four brothers, George, Woods, 
David and Edward; two sisters, Miss Grace 
Warwick and Mrs. Lucy Young, all of Coving-
ton, Virginia, and a host of other relatives 
and friends. One daughter, Daisy, preceded 
him in death eight years ago. 
Lee will be remembered as one who always 
had a friendly smile and a pleasant word for 
all his many friends. He was a faithful at-
tendant at Sunday School and church services 
having missed only two Sundays a t Sunday 
School in the past two years. He was em-
ployed as a mechanic a t the Oliver Corpora-
tion for a number of years. 
Funeral services were conducted by Bishop 
Carl J. Ulery and Eld. O. B. Herr in Beulah 
Chapel on November 22. Burial took place in 
Glen Haven Memorial Park. Text: II Timothy 
4:7-8. 
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With the Church 
In The Homeland 
Redwood, Grants Pass, Oregon 
On October 9 we had our Rally Day in 
the Sunday School. There were quite a num-
ber of children there. We had a shortened 
class period and then the classes assembled 
in the chapel for a little program. Some of 
the children gave poems and sang songs. It 
was our privilege to give a felt-o-gram talk 
to the children. It is wonderful how they 
respond to the stories of the Bible. We are 
quite fortunate in having access to a large 
supply of felt-o-gram material which be-
longs to the churches of Grants Pass. Any-
one is free to use them and they are indeed 
beautiful. 
On October 23 the Grants Pass Ministerial 
Association sponsored a religious census of 
the city and community. The v a r i o u s 
churches cooperatively supplied the work-
ers who called on each home and asked of 
what church they were a member or which 
they attended or preferred. There were 
about fourteen churches who cooperated and 
approximately 250 workers taking the cen-
sus. The community was quite well covered. 
We were amazed to find the many, many 
homes who had no religious preference 
whatsoever. We had the privilege of getting 
the addresses of those who had no prefer-
ence in our immediate community. We are 
hoping to contact quite a number of them. 
This made us realize more than ever the 
responsibility we have to the community. 
On October 30 we were permitted to have 
the fellowship and services of Bishop Henry 
N. Hostetter. In his morning message he 
pictured the vast difference between the 
Christian and heathen in Africa. Surely the 
Gospel brings a change in lives. In the 
afternoon he showed pictures of his trip. 
Also he showed some in the evening and 
then gave us a very uplifting message. 
—Hess and Mildred Brubaker. 
Mowersville-Green Spring District (Pa.) 
Revival Services. On September 26 Eld. 
Roy Asper came to the Chestnut Grove 
School House six miles north of Shippens-
burg as evangelist for a two-weeks series 
of meetings. 
Chestnut Grove is a mountain community 
where the Mowersville-Green Spring Breth-
ren have been having Sunday School and 
preaching services over a period of years. 
Brother Asper won his way into the 
hearts of the community by his simple 
straightforward methods and his human, 
friendly approach. A unique feature of the 
meeting was a loud-speaker mounted on the 
top of the building which carried the mes-
sage and songs over a radius of one mile. 
The meetings were characterized by fer-
vent prayers, definite testimonies and solid 
scriptural teaching. Quite a number of in-
dividuals sought God for pardon and peace. 
May God bless Brother Asper as he labors 
in the great harvest of souls. 
—David H. Wenger, Jr. 
Sylvatus, Virginia 
Greetings to all of God's children through 
the Visitor. I want to say thanks to each 
•and every one who is praying for me and 
again I say thanks for all the nice cards 
and letters that I failed to answer. I do 
thank everyone from the depths of my heart 
for remembering me at the Christmas sea-
son. It always brings so much joy and glad-
ness to my lonely heart and soul and makes 
me so happy to be remembered with cards, 
letters and little gifts, and may I say again 
God bless each and everyone. 
I do love Jesus and I praise Him for 
saving my soul and setting me on the right 
way, and that He gives me victory to press 
on. Will you all continue to pray for me 
that I will always live true to Jesus and 
be just what He wants me to be. I am so 
thankful to our dear Heavenly Father that 
He makes a way for me to be in His serv-
ices even in my crippled condition. I have 
enjoyed many of the good meetings this 
summer and it has made me very happy 
and, too, I thank Jesus for keeping me well 
all along. I do praise Jesus that He does 
hear and answer prayer. I praise Jesus that 
He is so real to my soul and He keeps 
praises on my lips and a song in my heart. 
I am longing for the time that I can go 
home and ever be with my Jesus and all my 
loved ones who have gone on before, and 
there to meet my mother who passed away 
some years ago. I have missed her so much. 
Pray for me and my loved ones. Isaiah 
35:10. 
Your shut-in sister in Jesus Christ, 
Faith Alice Phillips 
Conoy, Pa. 
From October 23 to 30 Bishop Edward 
Gilmore served the Conoy congregation in 
a week of evangelistic services. Bro. Gil-
more gave very inspirational and challeng-
ing messages. 
On October 30 we had Decision Day in our 
Sunday School. The children were made to 
realize the importance of having Christ in 
their lives. 
We are glad to have Bro. and Sr. David 
Hoover with us again. They served several 
years in the Philippine Islands. 
On November 27 was the first district 
Sunday School meeting held at Conoy. The 
guest speaker was Bishop C. N. Hostetter, 
Jr. He spoke on "Making the Bible Live" 
and "Our Sunday School a t Wonk." We 
thank God for His presence with us. 
—Mildred Wolgemuth. 
Pequea Revivals, Pa. 
Our revival meeting was held f r o m 
October 30 to November 13 with Eld. Joel 
Carlson of Harrisburg, Pennsylvania, as 
evangelist. 
Bro. Carlson delivered inspiring and heart-
searching messages. There were a number 
of hands raised for prayer and several who 
knelt at an altar of prayer. We have felt 
that God's presence was with us and our 
souls have been revived. 
Bro. Carlson and our pastor visited in a 
number of homes in the community and in 
this way reached those who didn't come out 
to the services. There are those whom we 
have longed to see saved and we are pray-
ing that the seed sown will bring forth 
fruit, and those who have not accepted 
Christ as their Savior will not put off the 
day of their salvation but will call upon 
Him while He is near. 
Special talks were given to the children 
by Bro. and Sr. Carlson each Tuesday and 
Friday evening. These messages were much 
appreciated and greatly enjoyed by the 
children and brought forth truths which will 
long be remembered by each one who at-
tended. 
Abilene, Kansas 
The revival meetings at Abilene, Kansas, 
began Tuesday evening, October 18, and 
closed October 30 with Eld. Percy Cassel 
of Blair, Ontario, as the evangelist. 
We appreciated the good weather as our 
congregation is mostly older people and thus 
they were permitted to attend and enjoy 
the meetings. We also appreciated those 
from Zion and Bethel districts that attended 
so faithfully. 
Bro. Cassel delivered inspiring and heart-
searching messages and we were challenged 
anew to a closer walk with God as we await 
His coming. 
While we did not see the visible results 
we were praying for, eternity alone will 
reveal the results. Bro. Cassel was faithful 
in giving the Word of God. May God's 
richest blessings be upon him as he pro-
claims the glad message of salvation, 
"* On Saturday, October 22, we had our 
Love Feast. In the afternoon we commemor-
ated the death and suffering of our dear 
Saviour. 
We were very glad to have Bro. Percy 
Cassel and Brio. Harry Brubaker with us 
and appreciated their inspiring messages. 
We are glad for the many visitors we 
have had with us during recent months. 
Many were former members of our congre-
gation. 
This fall Bro. and Sr. Harvey Gish cele-
brated their fiftieth wedding anniversary 
with open house. Their children, Chester 
and wife, Evelyn and family, and Helen 
were present. 
Bro. and Sr. C. O. Musser observed their 
sixty-fifth wedding anniversary. 
—E. Wenger. 
Green Spring Congregation, Pa. 
Revival Meeting. Bishop Charlie Byers, 
our District Overseer, was the evangelist 
for a two weeks' revival effort at the Green 
Spring church of the Mowersville-Green 
Spring District. 
Bro. Byers brought truth to our minds 
and hearts in forceful messages full of 
meaning and blessing. His presentation of 
these messages, some of which were "Reli-
gion of the Bones," "Remember Lot's Wife," 
"What is Truth"? and "Why is the House 
of God Forsaken" ? and others brought con-
viction of sin and also resulted in others 
recognizing their need of holiness. 
The anxious seat method of seeking God 
was used and there were those who in-
dicated their purpose of heart in seeking 
God by setting on this seat evening after 
evening. 
We feel that Bro. Byers put his heart 
into the meeting and we are happy to report 
that there were those who sought forgive-
ness of sin and others purity of heart. We 
trust that Bro. Byers will be much used of 
God as he labors elsewhere. 
—David A. Wenger, Jr. 
Fairview, Ohio 
On Sunday morning, October 2, our pas-
tor, Eld. O. U. Herr brought the message 
prior to a baptismal service. An elderly 
gentleman Grandpa Wolf and his grand-
daughter, Zelma Steiner, were baptized. We 
are very glad for them. Will you please 
pray for them as they are not always able 
to get to services. 
On Thursday night, October 6, Bro. and 
Sr. Albert Brenaman and family were 
with us. They each gave an interesting talk 
and presented some prayer requests. 
On October 9 Eld. Harold Paulus of Day-
ton gave the morning message in the absence 
of our pastor. 
(Continued on page twelve) 
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On The Foreign Field 
AN OLD WARRIOR RETURNS 
H. H. Brubaker 
A few days ago we spent Sunday at 
Tshalimbi, one of the outstations in the Bul-
awayo Circuit. We were pleasantly sur-
prised to find that Mnofa Nsimango and his 
wife were visiting their married daughter 
Sitembil, and their other daughter Alice, 
who are both teachers at Tshalimbi. 
Mnofa began as a teacher a t Tshalimbi 
in 1928. He did not open the outstation, but 
the present work was largely due to his 
efforts. He built the church in 1929 and 
worked hard to develop the work there. 
Mnofa is.not highly educated, his academic 
qualification being about third grade. He 
is handicapped by being nearsighted. He 
must bring his book to within a few inches 
of his eyes in order to read. His wife is 
one of the early converts of the work at 
Matopo Mission. She is a very capable 
woman. 
At the close of the service we gave Mnofa 
opportunity to say a few words of greeting 
to the people. The pleased expressions on 
the faces of the congregation showed how 
happy they were to see their former lead-
ers. That Mnofa was glad was evidenced by 
the zest with which he entered into his op-
portunity. You will perhaps be best able 
to catch the spirit moving him if I give you 
his message in his own words. 
He said, "As the missionary just now re-
marked, I was responsible for the building 
of this church building. The people of the 
community would not help. It appeared as 
if the work would have to be closed. When 
I heard these words I said within my heart, 
'No, as long as I have strength this will not 
be.' I accepted the challenge. I determined 
to build even if I had to do the work my-
self. So, with the help of some school chil-
dren and one or two men we built the walls. 
When the walls were completed we cut the 
poles for the rafters. We dragged them from 
the forest with my oxen. I used my tools. 
But how were we to put the rafters to-
gether? I did not know how. I expressed 
my fears to my wife. She said, 'Do not be 
afraid. I will help you.' She showed me 
how to mark the rafters off on the ground 
and helped nail the first ones together. Then 
with the help of. the school children we 
raised them. We thatched the roof. We 
plastered the walls. We completed the build-
ing. Later when it became too small we en-
larged it as you see it today." 
"Now, then," he said, "if I had been a 
coward or afraid of work or had become dis-
couraged, would we have this chunch build-
ing ? Would the many children who received 
an education here have been educated? 
Would those who found the joy of sins for-
given and are now church members be 
here?" 
Mnofa then went on to exhort the group 
to faithful effort. He chose a hymn which 
he said expressed his own determination and 
his wish for the Tshalimbi congregation. 
While the congregation was singing he lined 
the hymn and called out some of the more 
pertinent phrases. Mnofa and his wife made 
a valuable contribution to that Sunday's 
service and left a fragrant memory behind. 
FAREWELL FOR SR. EDNA LEHMAN 
On November 12 thirty-four persons from 
Ohio, Pennsylvania and New York assem-
bled at dock 90 Cunard White Star Line on 
the ship S. S. Mauretania to bid farewell 
to our missionary, Sr. Edna Lehman who 
was bound for Africa, by way of England, 
to resume her work as a nurse. 
The Mauretania is the largest English 
boat even built. It is 772 feet long and has 
a 35,000 ton capacity. She made her maiden 
voyage in June, 1939. She carries 1,100 pas-
sengers. The party gathered in a large 
assembly room on the ship where we had a 
good farewell, fellowship meeting. Elder 
Graybill Wo!gemuth read Philippians 4:13 
and 19. Elder Joe Smith led us in singing 
"How Firm a Foundation" and "Jesus, Sav-
ior, Pilot Me," which were very appropriate 
for the occasion. Our hearts were warmed 
by the Spirit of God's presence as we all 
gave our farewells to our dear Sr. Lehman. 
We then came down on deck where we 
found other Missionary Societies having 
farewells with their loved ones who were 
going to other countries as missionaries. 
It was a blessed privilege to have Eld. 
and Sr. Joe Smith in our group. They are 
attending University in New York and are 
also eagerly looking forward to going to 
India. As we spoke to them they were wish-
ing they could leave on the same boat for 
their field. God bless our dear young people 
who are full of the missionary zeal and love 
to work for the Lord. 
May God especially bless Sr. Lehman at 
this particular time as she goes forth in 
Jesus' name to witness to the dear souls of 
Africa in a physical and spiritual way. 
May God also bless the Church with a 
new zeal and passion for souls and remem-
ber to pray for our dear missionaries as 
they are spending their time, talents and 
energy in foreign fields. 
—Sr. Clarence Herr. 
"Our business is not to see what lies 
dimly at a distance, but to do what clearly 
lies at hand." 
Walking In The Light 
A woman in Palestine sat under an olive 
tree sewing handmade lace on a handker-
chief. A lady paused to inquire the price 
of her work, and to have a conversation, 
"Do you live here?" 
"No, I live over the hill. Last night as 
I walked home a panther followed me, but 
because I carried a lantern and walked in 
the circle of light, I was safe." 
"You mean the panther would not attack 
you while you were in the light?" 
"That is right, madam." 
What a lesson is this for Christians! 
—The Conqueror. 
"Setting Out To Sea" 
R. M. S. Mauretania 
November 12, 1949 
Dear Friends and Brethren: 
We greet you in the precious name of 
Jesus. 
At 7:30 this morning life began to awaken 
for us at pier 90 in New York City. The 
Mauretania was scheduled to put out to sea 
at noon carrying one of your ambassadors 
toward the land of Africa. 
At 11:00 A.M. friends and loved ones, 
thirty-two in number, gathered on the ship 
for the final farewell service. The last 
strains of that most beautiful hymn "Jesus, 
Savior, Pilot Me" still re-echo as onward 
I go. He will pilot me beyond a shadow of 
a doubt. 
Soon we heard someone calling out, "All 
visitors ashore." The last farewells are said 
and we wait to see the gangways lifted— 
there are three in all. A short space of time 
and the first one is lifted from its mooring, 
the second follows in rapid succession—one 
and only one way of escape is left in case 
you heeded not the warning, "All visitors 
ashore." At 12 noon it is lifted, followed 
by the ship's whistle and the boat begins to 
move. We are on our way. 
Friends linger at the end of the pier but 
it is too cold to remain on deck until land 
is out of sight. 
We are now passing the Statue of Liberty 
and I have taken my last look at our native 
land. 
I paused to reflect upon the past. Two 
years of furlough had so speedily come to a 
close, Once again our feet have been set on 
the path of the Great Commission. My heart 
as many times in the past began to respond 
with praise and gratitude for the refreshing 
spiritual and temporal blessings, also for 
renewed friendships, new-formed acquaint-
ances and friends throughout the brother-
hood. I can no better express my feelings 
than in the words of the Apostle Paul, the 
greatest missionary when he said, "I am 
debtor." First, to God who through His 
only begotton son has redeemed me unto 
Himself for His bountiful care over me. 
Secondly, to friends, loved ones, and 
above all the church at large who have made 
this furlough possible, and have supplied 
my temporal needs in preparation for re-
turning. 
Thirdly, but not the least, as I am leav-
ing the shores of America, "I am debtor," 
not to the Jews or the Gentiles primarily 
but to the Africans—the Batonga, to con-
tinue to teach, to preach, and to daily wit-
ness to the unsearchable riches of Jesus 
Christ our Lord and Saviour and His power 
to save to the uttermost. To this end, we 
covet your continued prayer in our behalf. 
If you did not hear from me personally 
before leaving will you kindly accept this 
as a personal farewell to each of you who 
read these lines, and a hearty thank you for 
friendship and favour during furlough. 
Yours in His glad service, 
Edna E. Lehman 
P.S. Arrived safe in England. Pleasant 
voyage. 
November 24, 1949 
R. M. M. U. Sterling Castle 
Southampton, England 
Dear Friends and Brethren: 
"Just before putting out to sea." 
Did I hear someone say, "And she is go-
ing all alone." I pause to listen and the 
answer is echoed back, "No, never, alone 
for I am going with you. I will never, no 
never forsake thee. Has not my promise 
been 'Lo, I am with thee, always. '" 
How precious to know that God can be 
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relied upon as we wholly and completely 
cast our every care at His feet, whether 
they be great or small. 
It is now nearly two weeks since our 
boat pulled out at New York. The voyage 
across the North Atlantic was a very pleas-
ant and safe one. I was able to enjoy every 
meal and even felt quite hungry at times. 
My cabin companion was a Miss Romona 
Hodgeman, only sixteen years old, who is 
on her way out to Gwanda, Southern Rho-
desia to join her parents who are mission-
aries. Gwanda is approximately twenty-five 
miles from Mtshabezi Mission. She was 
quite happy to find someone who was going 
her direction. I have taken her with me to 
London for our stay in England. She is 
also traveling on the R. M. M. U. Sterling 
Castle. 
There were twenty missionaries, not in-
cluding children, on board the Mauretania 
with whom we had splendid Christian fel-
lowship. We met each evening for an hour 
or more—mostly more, for worship. They 
represented Africa, India and Indo-China. 
I have had a very pleasant stay of five 
days at the Missionary House of Rest in 
London. I visited old friends and made new 
ones after official matters had been attended 
to. In all these things God has been so 
good unto me. 
Two more hours and we will be putting 
out to sea again. This time with South 
Africa and the field in view. My cabin 
companion this time is Miss Margaret 
Campbell, going to Rustiu Mission, Malset-
ter, Southern Rhodesia. Her home is in 
Canada. How grateful we are for such 
wonderful traveling companions. There are 
at least seven other missionaries aboard 
this ship. 
I know that I shall have your continued 
prayers and interests as onward we go—in 
His name for service. "No, never alone." 
Yours in Christian fellowship 
Edna E. Lehman 
Which? 
There are two ways of beginning the day 
—with prayer, or without it. You begin 
the day in one of these two ways. Which? 
There are two ways of spending Sunday 
—idly or devotipnally. You spend Sunday 
in one of these two ways. Which? 
There are two classes of people in the 
world—the righteous and the wicked. You 
belong to one of these two classes. Which? 
There are two great rulers in the uni-
verse—God and Satan. You are serving 
under one of these two great rulers. 
Which? 
There are two roads which lead through 
time to eternity—the broad and the narrow 
road. You are walking in one of these two 
roads. Which? 
There are two deaths which people die— 
some die "in the Lord" and others die "in 
their sins." You will die one of these two 
deaths. Which? 
There are two places to which people 
go—Heaven or Hell. You will go to one 
o'f these places. Which? 
Ponder these questions. Pray over them. 
May the issue be your salvation from "the 
wrath to come." 
(Selected) Eden Chronicles. 
In The Homeland 
(Continued from page ten) 
October 23 was Achievement Sunday at 
our Sunday School. As we are building on 
to our church, we have been working toward 
raising some funds for this purpose. Twenty-
five silver dollars were given to the children 
last spring to be invested and increased for 
this fund. Some raised sweet corn or field 
corn, some raised chickens while others did 
sewing. Other projects too were carried on. 
The total increase amounted to more than 
three hundred dollars. We think this is very 
good on the part of those who took part in 
this project. Older folks were to bring their 
tithe for the month of October and this 
amounted to another three hundred dollars, 
with more to come in. This will help a lot 
and we thank the Lord for it. 
Bro. Samuel Cassel had the misfortune to 
fall and hurt his back while working on the 
church addition. Pray for him that he 
might soon be able to be with us in the 
services again. 
On Thanksgiving evening we had joint 
prayer meeting with the Dayton Mission 
folks. Eld. William Engle brought the eve-
ning message. The Fairview Male Octette 
gave a few numbers. They also took part 




Our revival meeting began Sunday, No-
vember 6. Bishop Charlton preached on 
Sunday and Monday evenings as our evan-
gelist, Bishop Henry Schneider of Merrill, 
Michigan, was unable to get here until No-
vember 8. The meetings have been well at-
tended, and the people have listened at-
tentively. November 2 was the night set 
aside especially for young people. The Wain-
fleet Junior Quartette gave us six numbers. 
Bro. Schneider-spoke on the subject, "Christ 
on the Shoreline." At the close of this serv-
ice a number of young people came for-
ward, and Bro. Schneider prayed for God's 
continual blessing on their service. During 
this week seven souls knelt at the altar. 
On Sunday night, November 20, the Holy 
Spirit enveloped the meeting, and about 
twelve souls came to the altar. 
We were much edified by Bro. Schneider's 
messages, and we wish him God's blessing 
as he goes to his next meeting. 
—Norman E. Church. 
Nottawa District 
September 4. Eld. James Sider of Stevens-
ville, Ontario, preached in the morning serv-
ice. Bro. Sider had just been elected to the 
ministry. This was his third sermon. He 
used for his text Judges 13:25. 
Eld. Graybill Wolgemuth was with us on 
September 11, and spoke on his recent tour 
of Africa and India. This was indeed in-
teresting to all present. 
On September 17 and 18 was our Fall 
Love feast. We were happy to have Eld. J. 
N. Hostetter of Clarence Center, New York, 
with us. 
Our revival was held from October 23 
to November 13. Bishop Luke Keefer of 
Millersburg, Pennsylvania, was our evan-
gelist. Bro. Keefer brought us heart-search-
ing, spirit-filled messages. There were many 
hungry hearts. Many yielded but others 
who expressed a need, failed to yield. 
'On November 6 and 7 was our annual 
Bible Conference. Bishop Keefer and Bishop 
Charlie Byers of Chambersburg, Pennsyl-
vania, also the two Steckley Sisters, Home 
Mission Workers, of Houghton Mission were 
our speakers. The Henderson Sisters of 
Gormley, Ontario, gave special selections in 
song. This indeed was a special time of 
blessing to all who were privileged to at-
tend. 
May God bless those who have so richly 
ministered to us in the recent past. 
—E. Erla Ferguson. 
Cedar Grove, Mifflintown, Pa. 
We have had the usual variations in our 
services and other activities in the past 
month. God's protecting care has been over 
us. 
November 10. Clothing and bedding with 
other articles were taken to Akron. Weight 
over all amounted to almost 200 pounds. 
This was the largest amount that we have 
sent from this place. We trust that souls 
as well as the bodies will be warmed. 
November 13. Report of the Sunday 
School meeting at Ringgold was given in 
the morning service by our superintendent, 
Bro. Carl Oberlin. 
November 16. First prayer meeting held 
in Bro. Goodlings new home. There were 
expressions of praise for definite experi-
ences wrought by God. 
November 27. The "Evergreens" spent 
the afternoon singing for the shut-ins. 
Prayer meetings were held three evenings 
prior to the evangelistic meetings which 
opened November 29, with Eld. W. O. Winger 
in charge, using as his first text Psalm 
119:165. 
Remember us in your prayers. 
—Ella M. Lauver. 
Horatio, Ohio 
One more time we were privileged to have 
a revival at this place. Eld. Ross Morning-
star of near Hunlock Creek, Pennsylvania, 
was our evangelist. These special seasons 
of refreshing began October 30 and con-
tinued until November 20. The blessing of 
the Lord was on the meeting and many eve-
nings the saints' cups ran over when shouts 
and praises to the Lord were heard. The 
Holy Ghost was faithful in convicting souls, 
but only five sought the Lord at the altar. 
We are glad for these seekers and are pray-
ing that more will find the Lord as a result 
of this meeting. 
The truth came straight and in such a 
way that all could understand, and we feel 
our brother has cleared himself of the blood 
of these people by obeying the Lord. 
We pray the Lord will abundantly bless 
our brother as he returns to his home at 
his present field of labor. 
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Bishop M'Cabe on Shouting 
THERE IS BUT little shouting in churches of the present day. The "Amen Cor-
ner" of the Methodists is a back number. 
Aside from the holiness people and a few 
others enjoying the experience of perfect 
love, there is no shouting. The Scriptures 
say: "Out of the abundance of the heart, 
the mouth speaketh." This is significant. 
The empty heart has no shout. The half-
way religious heart has no exclamations of 
joy. The church member with one foot in 
the church and the other in the world, has 
no shout. But the individual with a hot 
heart, a heart full of spiritual joy, a heart 
filled with the perfect love of God, will 
occasionally bubble over, and the overflow 
is sure to bless somebody. The Psalmist 
said: "My cup runneth over," does yours? 
You do not believe in shouting? I am 
sorry. It annoys you, does it? Have you 
ever stopped to ask why it annoys you? 
To tell the truth, have you not been so 
egotistical as to conclude that of course 
you are in the right spiritual condition 
yourself to make competent judge of the 
propriety of shouting the praise of God? 
The sweetest note that ever fell from 
angel's harp would be only another dis-
cord in the jangle of some tunes. Now, may 
it not be that your whole heart is so out 
of tune with any sort of worship but what 
is formal, cold, lifeless and dreadfully 
proper, that you would not know the bells 
of heaven if you should hear them ring-
ing? Last Sabbath, while your pastor was 
preaching from the text, "He was rich, yet 
for our sake he became poor, that ye 
through his poverty might be rich," that 
poor washerwoman up in the Amen Cor-
ner, with a little fatherless boy on either 
side of her. was wonderfully happy. First 
there was a light, a strange, unearthly 
light, gleaming u p o n her tear-stained 
cheeks; and then, when the preacher de-
scribed the wealth there is in Jesus, though 
by nature as modest as you are, and shrink-
ing ever from public gaze, yet her cup of 
blessing ran over; she raised her withered 
hands, she clapped them in holy rapture, 
shouted, "Glory! glory! to God" until the 
church rang again, and the preacher stop-
ped preaching, and covered his face with 
his hands, and wept for joy. 
Did you ever observe how awe-stricken 
her children seemed while they gazed upon 
her? Ah, well thev know the storv of 
those wrinkled hands which kept toiling 
on, that they might have bread. Those 
beautiful hands! Well they knew how their 
humble home was illumined and made 
glorious by her saintly life; but they do 
not know just how tightly her grave will 
hold them to truth and virtue when she is 
dead. They do not know how unspeakably 
sacred will be to them the old Bible from 
which she reads, the old chair in which 
she sits. They do not know as yet how the 
echo of her voice will sound in the very 
depth of their souls in temptation's darkest 
hours. Yet her shouting troubled you. You 
said something to your neighbor in the next 
pew about "feeble-minded and uncultivated 
people." Ah, my friend, you never saw 
the inside of heaven from the depths of 
poverty and the midnight of sorrow. 
Yesterday I visited Mother Stoner. She 
resides in Lewiston, Pennsylvania. Mother 
Stoner is eighty-five years old, and lies 
upon a bed of ceaseless pain. Heart and 
flesh are failing fast. Many years ago she 
was called "The Shouting Methodist." Even 
the little boys used to follow her in the 
streets, and cry, "Glory!" after her as she 
passed along. She has been shouting ever 
since. 
Yesterday we were singing, "Let Me Go, 
T i s Jesus Calls Me," and the old familiar 
"Glory!" came from her aged lips, and 
her dim eyes lighted up with joy, and she 
waved her hands in token of victory. Broth-
er Sears, her pastor, shouted with her. 
"Who is Mother Stoner?" Many years 
ago she was exalted to the high position of 
Sabbath-school teacher. One day she saw 
a little white-haired boy lingering about 
the door of the church. She went out, laid 
her hand upon his head and invited him 
into her class. Some time after she led 
him to the mourner's bench; he was con-
verted to God, and Mother Stoner shouted 
over him. That boy became an able preach-
er of the gospel. He was a missionary; he 
was the editor of the "Ladies' Repository," 
he became Bishop Wiley, and is now a 
redeemed saint before the throne of God. 
In another room of the same house with 
Mother Stoner lies a beloved daughter who 
for ten years has not been able to leave her 
bed. Is she happy? In many a day's jour-
ney you will not look upon so restful a 
face as hers. "His will, not mine, be done," 
she said. She is educated, fitted for so-
ciety, young enough to enjoy the world 
with keenest delight; but there she lies, 
exulting in the Lord, shouting for joy the 
Savior's name. 
I want to tell you a story. Years ago, at 
Round Lake Camp Meeting, a company of 
these "full-cup" Christians were talking 
upon this subject. One lady, whose face 
looked the Sea of Galilee after it heard the 
"Peace be still," of Jesus, arose and said: 
"Friends, I have had to bear this cross of 
shouting all my Christian life. When I was 
converted, God saved me wonderfully; I 
could not restrain my shouts of praise. My 
father was a presiding elder. He used to 
take me with him on his district. I would 
shout under my own father's preaching. 
Several times he reproved me sharply. He 
said to me one day as we were riding 
home together 'Not so fast, Susan; not so 
fast,' and intimated that my conduct was 
not pleasing to many Christians who had 
been long in the way. I tried to reform. 
(Continued on next page) 
She Hath Done What She Could 
"She hath done what she could," said the 
Master, "for me," 
How tender and sweet were the words; 
"And the deed she hath done, her memorial 
shall be 
Wherever my Gospel is heard." 
Ah, 'tis this that must test every deed that 
we do 
Ere Jesus pronounces it good; 
Not the deed that we've done, but the love 
it, may show 
And whether we've done what we could. 
There are those who are struggling along 
on life's way, 
And gathering, they think, only leaves; 
Whilst others come in at the close of the 
day 
And bring in a harvest of sheaves. 
But the eye of the Master is on everyone, 
Not a sigh nor a struggle is lost; 
It is not the much nor the little we've done 
But what has the offering cost? 
She hath done vhat she could 
Not, the poor widow's mite nor the gold of 
a king 
Will count of itself in the test; 
It will not be th]e stamp of the coin that we 
bring 
But whether the gift is our best. 
—Selected. 
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Triumphs Of Grace 
John Haime 
J OHN HAIME was born in England in 1710. In his childhood he was inclined to 
religious meditation. He "wandered about 
on the river sides and through woods and 
solitary places, looking up to Heaven many 
times with a heart ready to break." 
The morbid tendency of his mind led 
him to despondence, which he at last en-
deavored to dissipate by plunging into 
gross immoralities. He often considered 
suicide as a means of escape from his 
mental torture. Believing that he had pass-
ed beyond the reach of the divine compas-
sion, he thought he might as well blas-
pheme God and die. 
At one time, as he himself confessed, he 
threw a stick "toward Heaven, against God. 
with the utmost enmity." Such was the 
rebellion and despair that seethed in his 
soul. 
He sought relief for his troubled spirit 
in the army, enlisting as a dragoon. But 
he found no peace. Serious thoughts and 
gross excuses still alienated in his life from 
day to day. 
At length Bunyan's "Grace Abounding 
to the Chief of Sinners" fell into his hands. 
The Bedford pilgrim had passed through 
similar struggles, and his book was prized 
by the perplexed soldier as "the best he 
had ever seen," for it comforted him "with 
some hopes of mercy." 
But his despondence was not past; his 
feelings were wrought into an intensity of 
terror. "The hand of the Lord came upon 
me with such weight as made me roar for 
very anguish or spirit." 
He now read and fasted, went to church, 
and prayed seven times daily. 
One day as he walked by the Tweed side, 
he cried aloud, "being all athirst for God, 
'Hear my prayer. 0 Lord, and let my cry 
come unto thee!' " 
"The Lord heard," testified Haime grate-
fully. "He sent a gracious answer; He 
lifted me up out of the dungeon. He took 
away my sorrow and fear and filled my 
soul with peace and joy in the Holy Ghost. 
The stream glided sweetly along, and all 
nature seemed to rejoice with me. I was 
truly free, and had I had anyone to guide 
me, I need never more have come into 
bondage." 
Such a guide was indeed his greatest 
need. An intelligent, devoted, healthful 
mind, sympathizing with and counseling 
his broken and lacerated spirit, would have 
saved him from years of anguish. 
The only religious comrade he found in 
his barracks met his grateful acknowledg-
ments of the grace of God with the warn-
ing, "Take care, for Satan can transform 
himself into an angel of light." His sensi-
tive mind again sank into darkness and 
despair. ' 
T)avib ani> Goliath 
In the street of Deptford he met a Cal-
vinistic friend to whom he told the distress 
of his soul. 
"The work of the devil is upon you," 
was the answer. 
"I t was the tender mercy of God," re-
lated Haime afterward, "that I did not put 
an end to my life. I cried, ' 0 Lord, my 
punishment is greater than I can bear.' " 
Before many days, however, he again 
was comforted with peace in believing. He 
now passed over to the Continent with his 
regiment. Alternating between despondence 
and joy he was, meanwhile, strict in his 
religious habits. He reproved vice among 
his fellow soldiers and became practically 
an evangelist in the camp. 
He went into the battle of Dettingen 
exclaiming, "In Thee have I trusted; let 
me never be comfounded." And God gave 
him abundant evidence that his petition 
was heard. 
"My heart was filled with love, peace 
and joy more than tongue can express. I 
was in a new world. I could truly say, 'Un-
to you therefore which believe he is pre-
cious." 
For seven hours he stood amid the perils 
of the field while his comrades fell around 
him. The one at his left was struck dead. 
But Haime came out of the battle safe and 
triumphant in his faith. 
After returning to England he entered 
the Methodist ministry. For many years 
thereafter he labored earnestly for the sal-
vation of men. 
Approaching death in no wise quenched 
his joy in Christ. With sight and speech 
rapidly failing, he exclaimed, "When my 
soul departs from this body, a convoy of 
angels will conduct me to the paradise of 
God." 
In the Arminian Magazine for 1784 we 
lead: "On the 18th of August, 1784, died 
at Whitechurch. in Hampshire, that faith-
ful soldier of Christ. John Haime, in the 
seventy-eighth year of his age. He preach-
ed as long as he was able to speak and 
longer than he could stand without sup-
port."—Selected. 
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but failed to do so; and after a time my 
father became reconciled to my ways. 
Years sped on, and my father came down 
to die. When he saw his sickness was unto 
death, he began to examine carefully the 
foundations of his faith. A strange gloom 
hung over his mind. It was so different 
from what he expected. He prayed much 
but found no relief. At last he said: 
'Please let all retire from the room except 
Susan.' My mother, brothers and sisters 
went out, and I was left alone with my 
dying father. I prayed with him. The 
struggle was severe but victory came. His 
soul was filled with joy unspeakable. 'Call 
them in now,' he said, 'but Susan, stand by 
me when I am dying, and shout me 
through.' I had to do it, and the last thing 
I heard my father say was, 'Go ahead, 
Susan; go ahead. ' " The lady sat down. 
There was a flash of light as if a window 
had been suddenly opened in heaven. 
You do not believe in shouting? Do you 
believe the Bible? Have you searched the 
Scriptures upon this subject? There was 
shouting when the world was created. There 
was shouting when Christ was born in 
Bethlehem. There has been shouting all 
along the line of march from Pentecost till 
now. There has been shouting on the rack, 
shouting in prison and shouting at the 
stake; and there will be shouting when the 
world is on fire, and the elements are melt-
ing with fervent heat. There will be shout-
ing when "the Lord Himself shall descend 
from heaven with a shout, and with the 
voice of an archangel, and with the trump 
of God." And when the graves give up 
their dead, and the followers of Jesus who 
are alive and remain shall be caught up 
to meet God in the a i r ; when the ransomed 
of the Lord return to Zion; when the gates 
shall lift their heads for the King of Glory 
and all the hosts of the redeemed—there 
will be shouting then. Yes, dear, refined 
lady, shouting right in the best society of 
the universe! Shouting in the temple, in 
the palace, on the walls, in the streets, over 
the crystal sea, far out upon the utmost 
verge of light—there will be shouting like 
(Concluded on next page) 
Feel Glum? Keep mum. 
Don't grumble. Be humble. 
Trials cling? lust sing. 
Can't sing? Just cling. 
Dont fear—God's near! 
Money goes—He knows. 
Honor left—not bereft. 
Don't rust—work! trust! 
—Open Windows. 
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The Billy Graham Campaign 
Jack Shuler 
AS I write this article, a great moving of the Spirit of God is taking place in 
the city of Los Angeles. Those who delight 
in contending that the days of mass evan-
gelism are past and gone had better stay 
away from the corner of Hill and Wash-
ington Streets, or they will see their argu-
ments obliterated in the fires of a modern 
Holy Ghost revival! 
A few months ago a great tent with a 
capacity of 6100 was erected in the city, 
and an abundance of advertising circulated 
to alert the population of the west's largest 
metropolis to the fact that the evangelical 
churches had combined their forces to 
make possible an attempt at large-scale in-
terdenominational revival. The Billy Gra-
ham Evangelistic Party was invited to con-
duct the meetings which were to have run 
through three weeks. Already the cam-
paign has been in progress six weeks, and 
because of the mounting wave of conviction 
now spreading over the city, the meetings 
have been extended further. 
To date there have been more than forty-
five hundred persons dealt with in the in-
quiry room, and the number of first time 
decisions for Christ is climbing toward the 
two thousand mark. 
Evangelist Billy Graham, flanked by 
such remarkable helpers as songleader Cliff 
Barrows, soloist Beverly Shea and Evan-
gelist Grady Wilson, is proving some 
things which clerical skeptics have had un-
der withering attack in recent years. First 
and most important, the plain, unvarnished 
Gospel of Christ's redeeming grace is still 
the Power of God unto salvation, and the 
fearless preaching of the uncompromising 
message which our fathers preached still 
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the noise of many waters, like the sound of 
mighty thunderings. they will all be shout-
ing: "Halleluiah! The Lord God omnipo-
tent reigneth!" That old washerwoman, 
with her little boys, will be at it again. Old 
Mother Stoner will be at it again. Calm 
John Wesley will be at it, and may. pos-
sibly, remark: "This reminds me of Fetter 
Lane that New Year's night when Method-
ism was born." Peter may say to John, "I 
have not seen anything like this since the 
day of Pentecost." 
Oh, it will be a wonderful time when all 
the saints of God get home! God grant 
that you may be there! And if you are 
there, your soul will be in harmony with 
the scene, and shouting will never disturb 
you any more. A consistent life, a stead-
fast faith, a victorious experience of the 
saving power of Christ, will give you a 
right to shout the praise of God, here in 
this world. Praise ye the Lord!—Selected. 
attracts and satisfies the people. No one 
who observed the throng of more than 
12,000 folk who tried to get into the tent 
last night can contest that fact. 
Second, God is using young men in His 
effort to win the lost and save the nation. 
Billy Graham is a young man still in his 
thirtieth year. For the benefit of those who 
despise his youth it may be said that he is 
President of Northwestern Schools which 
is in the fore of the outstanding Christian 
schools of America. His six tours of 
Europe since the war and his extensive 
travels throughout the States afford him an 
enviable background from which to declare 
the Gospel the American people need. Gra-
ham is attractive in personality and dy-
My Cross 
Zitella Cocke 
My Lord would make a cross for nee 
But I would none of His, 
I thought I better knew than He 
To bear my pain or bliss. 
My Lord would make a cross for me 
But I would make my own, 
In fashion light, as cross could be 
But now it weighs like stone. 
If I had only bowed me low 
To take the cross He laid, 
It never would have galled me so 
As this, the One I made. 
For aye, His cross is true and sure 
In all its breadth and length, 
Just what His children can endure 
And measured to their strength. 
But I had fainted 'neath the load 
I on myself did lay, 
Had He not met me on the road 
And helped me on the way! 
—Selected. 
namic in presentation. His personal Chris-
tian experience and passion for souls radi-
ate from an intense earnestness that leaves 
no room for doubt as to the genuineness 
of his calling. The haughty and the humble 
alike are drawn to hear him. A visit to 
the prayer tent during the Gospel invitation 
reveals the fact that rich and poor, edu-
cated and illiterate, high and low are 
brought down under the sword of the Spirit 
being flourished so capably in the hand of 
this remarkable young man. 
Last week the entertainment world was 
stunned as Stuart Hamblen, one of the top 
» • • • • • • • • • • • • • « » • • • • • • • • • • • • • » » 
radio personalities in the west, was con-
verted and appeared before the congrega-
tion to bear witness to the saving power of 
Christ. Almost every night a group of 
Hollywood stars may be seen scattered 
throughout the audience. Some of these 
have remained to pray, repent and believe! 
No special consideration is being given 
those whose names appear in lights over 
America. The young evangelist has been 
impartial to a fault. He simply preaches 
the Gospel which has always attracted sin-
ners to the One who can transform sinners 
into saints. 
The Los Angeles Campaign is a result of 
much prayer and extraordinary Christian 
daring on the part of a number of pastors 
and laymen in this area. Many staunch 
Christians wagged their heads at the big 
"Canvas Cathedral" with its more than six 
thousand chairs when it was first erected, 
little suspecting that it would prove too 
small to contain the crowds that were hun-
gry to hear God's truth. The expense bud-
get was large, and some were blatant in 
their denunciation. But the total expenses 
of the meetings were met at the end of the 
second week, and the noticeable absence of 
high-pressure methods attests the hand of 
God upon this necessary part of the min-
istry. From every standpoint, the campaign 
has already become a decisive victory for 
old-time religion and evangelical faith! 
A spiritual awakening is sweeping our 
nation. It is a blessed fact that no fewer 
than fifty major cities are now preparing 
for city-wide campaigns sponsored by evan-
gelical pastors and Christian laymen. The 
evangelists God is using in these efforts are 
m e n whose approach is non-sectarian, 
though thoroughly orthodox and funda-
mental. Hyman Appelman, Joe Henry Han-
kins, John R. Rice, Jesse Hendley, Bob 
Jones, Jr.. Billy Graham and others stand 
to the front as men upon whose passion for 
the unsaved God is pouring out His bless-
ings in revival power. Surely we who have 
prayed for a national revival have cause 
to rejoice greatly as revival doors now 
swing open in practically every major city 
in the nation. 
"Revive thy work, 0 Lord!" 
—The Methodist Challenge. 
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My Country Pulpit 
(Continued from page five) 
was with his electric welder powered by an 
old automobile engine, repairing his mow-
er. He had built the welder himself, and 
was now operating it as expertly as any 
mechanic. 
He smiled at me and said, "You know. 
Pastor. I can't be dependent upon others 
these days. If I waited for someone else 
to fix this, two weeks would pass—so I fix 
it myself." 
Ah, for me the city would be much more 
secure. How could I continue with the old 
car much longer? It would cost me more 
than a year's salary to purchase a new car. 
Then there was insurance to buy, pension 
money to lay aside, books and magazines 
for the study. With a growing crop of 
children to be educated, the financial future 
was none too bright. In the city it would 
be easier; salaries are much higher, schools 
near at hand, no car necessary. 
Just then there came a knock at the door. 
The chairman of the improvement com-
mittee stood on the porch. He said. "Rev-
erend, will you and your wife come to the 
church with me and discuss the improve-
ments we ought to make in the church 
building?" 
We went willingly; it was dark in the 
church, just as we stepped in the door the 
lights flashed on. The building was filled 
with people. It was a surprise. Recogniz-
ing the cost of living, these people brought 
such a food shower that the cupboard 
would not be bare for many a month. Then 
to cap the climax, an envelope was present-
ed. In it sufficient money to buy that need-
ed car. 
No. security is not measured in salary; 
rather, it is measured in the friends one 
has. in the land, and its willingness to pro-
duce. 
This same spirit of sharing remains 
throughout the farm area. How well I 
remember when my next-door neighbor 
died in the city where I was .attending 
school. We knew nothing about it until 
the day the funeral was held. In fact, in 
the apartment building in which we lived, 
we never got to know the names of the peo-
ple who lived next apartment to us. We 
lived in that place 18 months. 
Yet, when my country neighbor to the 
south of us became ill and couldn't do his 
field work, we got together and did it for 
him. During his lingering illness and the 
period of his death, the neighbors took care 
of all the field work. 
But farm people aren't angels. Too often 
they are tradition-bound. How some hate 
change! Not long ago we wanted to change 
the order of worship by introducing some 
new' procedures. The people were to rise 
at a certain point in the service. Hereto-
fore they had always remained seated. 
The first Sunday this change was intro-
duced, it took the people by surprise, and 
most of them stood up. The second Sun-
day less than half stood up. On the th in 
Sunday, a committee visited me. "Pastor, 
for more than 40 years we have remained 
seated in this portion of the service, and 
even though you think we ought to stand, 
we're going to remain seated." So that was 
that! 
Bob and Mary were a couple I had mar-
ried shortly after we went to the Far View 
Church. In due time their first baby was 
born. After another ten months had passed, 
we visited Bob and Mary. The baby's 
cheeks were flushed, she was having teeth-
ing troubles. 
Sometimes farmers are too bound by 
tradition: I asked Mary about the purpose 
of the black piece of felt around Baby's 
neck. She looked at me a bit condescend-
ingly and said. "Mother always put a piece 
of felt around our necks while we were 
teething, so I am putting it around Baby's. 
If you leave that same piece of felt on the 
baby's neck all during her teething period, 
she won't have much trouble." I knew, of 
course, that there was no need of arguing 
the point. 
But when Mary's mother presented our 
teething baby with a brand new felt neck-
lace, we had to take our stand against it. 
Mary's mother was very much hurt and 
felt that the pastor and his wife were most 
unreasonable people. City folks wouldn't 
be like that. Thus the city became more 
attractive. 
So, as we have seen, memories of a coun-
try pastor are both good and bad, happy 
and sad. Should I leave the country and 
go to the city where opportunity seemed 
so great? I walked out into the garden. 
The sun was just setting behind the tree-
crowned hills. The early summer roses 
were heavy with perfume. Our second 
planting of beans was just pushing up out 
of the ground like funny, old stooped-
shouldered men. The mighty oak in our 
front yard, which for more than 150 years 
had defied the elements, was rustling and 
whispering in the evening breeze. 
Just then a whippoorwill called; from 
the opposite tree-clad hill came the answer. 
Have you ever heard a* whippoorwill? 
Would I ever hear one in the city? 
I had my answer then. No. I would not 
leave the country, with its farm people, its 
families, its birds, its joys, and its sorrows. 
The trek into the city will continue, but I 
shall not be a part of it.—Successful Farm-
ing. Used by Permission. 
News Items 
Moody Bible Institute 
One of the nation's foremost Bible con-
ferences will convene in Chicago on January 
30 to celebrate the 113th anniversary of the 
birth of Dwight L. Moody. 
The annual Founder's Week observance 
at Moody Bible Institute this yean is ex-
pected to attract thousands of Christians 
from across the country for meetings from 
January 30 to February 5. Messages by 
more than twenty Bible teachers and musi-
cians will be compressed into the tight daily 
schedule. 
Among those on the conference program 
will be the Rev. J. A. Fernandez, one-time 
Roman Catholic priest and pastor of a large 
Catholic church in New Orleans, now con-
verted to Protestantism. His consideration 
of Catholicism in the light of Christian 
truth brings this problem into focus in a 
unique and interesting way. 
Such favorites as Dr. Vance Havner, Dr. 
Robert A. Cook, Dr. Alva J. McClain, Gavin 
Hamilton, and Dr. H. H. Savage will also be 
on the program. Mrs. Ruth Stull, returned 
missionary, will represent the fair sex as a 
conference speaker. Dr. William Culbert-
son, president of the Institute, and Dr. S. 
Maxwell Coder, dean of education, are 
among Chicagoans who will speak. 
Shuler Revival Wins Hundreds in Iowa 
DES MOINES, la.—Rev. Jack Shuler of 
Baldwin Park, California, was the evangelist 
in a thirteen-day revival campaign which 
closed October 16. 
Close to eighty-five churches in the Des 
Moines area cooperated in the campaign 
which drew crowds up to 4,200 in the KRNT 
Radio Theater. Des Moines Youth fori Christ, 
directed by Cy Jackson, sponsored the cam-
paign. There were 481 decisions made for 
Christ, and these were referred to eighty-
five different churches for follow-up work. 
A daily forty-five minute broadcast was 
conducted by Evangelist Shuler and proved 
to be the means of spreading the news of 
the campaign all over Iowa. Large delega-
tions came from far distant points in the 
state. 
This was the second city-wide campaign 
sponsored by Youth for Christ in Des Moines 
and plans are already under way for the 
third campaign to be held in the fall of 
1950. 




Kathryn Long and Alice Richert returned 
on November 15 from relief service in 
Europe. Viola Wenger also returned on the 
same day after contacting European relief 
units in the interest of determining specific 
clothing needs. Orie O. Miller left on No-
vember 12 for a three-month visit to various 
foreign relief units. 
Washington Office Continues 
The National Service Board for Religious 
Objectors, which served the Peace Churches 
during World War II in connection with 
CPS, is being continued largely by support 
of the MCC and the Brethren Service Com-
mission. Although the present draft law is 
now quite inactive, it is felt that this chan-
nel for observing developments in Washing-
ton is helpful in serving the peace interests 
of our churches. 
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